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INVENTION OF THE WIG.A CHILD'S WISH.

Two I.overa, a Iluncli of riHl and
Dying llnbr. .

PITH AND POINT.

Itmny'be thatthcy always kpenk
$T a ing.ii ns fililowing the races because
ho never gets ahead of them.Hiiffiflo
Express.- -

. '',Marion--"M- y fiance isvery excita-
ble. "Wtieri he proposed to me he
acted like ono insane." Martha "Per-
haps ho was, denr." N. Y. Herald.,.

' Deserved a Smile. Angelina "Tho
man I marry muNl bo handsome, bravo
nnd clever." Tompkins "Denr me!
How fortunate we have met." Travel-
ler's Ttecord.

Kate "And so you are married?
Keeping house, I suppose?" Maud
"Not exactly. There is a lady from
Ireland who keeps the house, but she
allows us toent and sleep in it"

The cabin boy was in the habit of
eating his lonf-brea- d nnd leaving the
crusts. Mate "We ent our crusts
here, laddie." Hoy "Wed, I'm leav-
ing them tae ye." Dundee News.

is it true that extreme
nervousness will prod nee nausea?"
"Yes; I once saw a car full of people
thro up their hands when two train
robbers covered them with their pis-

tols. Record.
-- A Large Subject Miss Laker (of

Chicago "You eastern people find tho
Chicago girl's foot a very satisfactory
subject of discussion." Miss Hleeeker

"That's because it covers the ground,
yon see." Detroit Free Press.

"That wns quite a little joke of
mine," he said, with enthusiasm, after
he had exerted himself with a bon mot.
"Did you sec it?" "Oh, yes," she an-

swered, wearily. "I saw it last week
in a newspaper." Washington St nr.

Congratulations. Tailor "Mr.
Overdue, I hear that, you arc n bout to
be married to Miss Hullion. Allow me
to eongrntulalc you." Overdue (ex-

tending his hand) "Allow me to con-

gratulate you!" Smith, Gray t Co.'s
Monthly.

The first thing to bo done in pre-
paring a recipe for piccalilli is for the
housekeeper to run to a dictionary and
find out how piccalilli is spelled. In
these days of broad and extensive cul-

ture "pickled lily" won't go. Somer-vill- e

Journal.
At a lecture on "The Decline of Lit-

erature" the eloquent orator shouted:
"Where are the Chancers, and Shake-speare- s,

and Miltons, and Spcnsers, and
Macaulays? Where are they, I say?"
And a voice nnswercd4sadly from the
gallery: "All dead!" Tit-Hit-

Mine. Trapino "You told me, sir,
that all Iliad to do was to leave tho
tablecloth outside during the night,
nnd the fruit stains would disappear.
Well, I did so last night" "Ah, then
the stains" "No! It was the table-
cloth that disappeared!" Intran-sigean- t

All That Was Lacking. "Kapid
transit," said a western real estate
boomer proudly, "is all that our town
needs now." "Yes," replied his pros-
pective purchaser, "if there was some
means of getting awny quickly peopl
wouldn't be so afraid to come here."
l)es Moines Argonaut

Nellie 1 don't believe your broth'
rr loves me as much as he says he
does." Fanny "Oh, I'm sure be does!
Why, w hen you w ere away last sum-
mer he acknowledged to me that he
thought of you twice." Nellie "Is
that all?" Fnnny "Hut you must

her what a terrible task it is for
him to think at all." Hoston News.

The Inevitable. "Have you fin-

ished that address of mine on 'Modern
Progress?'" nsked the great man of his
piivate secretary. "Yes, sir; replied
the brainy hireling. "Have you put in
everything you could think of relating
to the subject?" "Yes, sir; I have
made it very exhaustive; I don't think
anything further could be said." "Very
well; just say at the beginning that 'I
regret that, owing to the brief time al-

lotted to me, I will be unable to go as
fully into the subject as I could wish,'
and let mo have it." Puck.
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RAITING COYOTES.

A. Difficult Way ForiO:;o to Mako !

a Living.

re
Settjl;; Trnnx In fh..... i.m.r i 'ivui uuimiia...IWlnmo t;neti Tlmt Are I'lenti-J!-Tr;U- ti

of the Western Terrnn-t- -,;
wltli m'u Old HiiiitiT.

OsPnTO Peek is on. pld-timc- r, havlng
eoiuu 'tr Cf.i;rn.r.iuilllfl llUfc CjUIIJU umu v IllO
early littles, and has Iihd tlm usual ex-- J

perienco ot fovtviniij !il''?mi!.tort.uno,'
mostly misfortune' "'llo ha Ion-,- ' liki'eo
quit hoping for a "strike,' and i i noiv-- '
u wandering, poverty rcken old"!
chap, kccpiiig himself ns mheh in pou- -'

ib!o out of t,W of t;:c world,
never looks nt :v book or pnper, mines
':;t odd spells," mid limits the greater

part of tlij year. Jrttaly ho has boon '

trapping r.loug th: Ynba, and has
pitched his tent, on a little flat known
us tho Keystone. '

.

There aro no valuable furs to bo ob-
tained ii tho lower foothill, bat tho '

coyotes nro numerous on the Keystone,
iml i3 tho ttatc payu a bounty of live j

dollars for each scalp.an expert trapper
can make enough to keep body and
bom I together and huvo a little left over,
lint ho must ho un expert. Tho gaunt,'
hungry, eoyofs is moro iliCl-cu'-

to catch than u fox,' and his habits,:
Pikers sand dhlike i, runways and noc.
tiii'nal prowllnTJ must be learned by
the trapper 'botora ho can expect to
tal;5 W)M Ui: i ;va oeca,sioal scalp.

Tho Keystone ii n favorito yclpinj
proun.l, nnd tho rufr.fod hill.v with
thick imderffrowtlis, chaparral, cliflla
nnd caves that abound alonjj the Yuba
lit. Oi'i.t. liiiinf. fn"-il!- nvj rntrrnts frrt
buncheJs of coyote.'!, foxes, coonn, pole- - t

cais nnanow nnii men a mountain cai
or lynx. The polecat.', arc perhaps the
most numerou:-.- , nnd a i they uro not
buspieious, prudent animals, relyinjr
upon llioir oJTenHivcness to carry them
Bafcly through life, avo n great
nuisanec to the trapper, ' who must,
when ho has caught one, thoroughly
disinfect hi3 trap, not a' pleasant or
easy task in the UllU where water U
ncarco and deodorising raalo rials not
easily obtainable.

"Coyote" Peel:, as ho Is called,
thotHjuhly understand s the habits of

Wlion I iirt lihn. a week arro.j -
i

ho was crrryinjj four trapa on his hack
and iloinj his best to l:eop out of sight
behind a clmn;i of manzunita bushes, j

At first ho was surly and cavo short
to all r.iy qucriej,' but persistent

efforts thawed tho ieiness of bis mnn-'- j
ner nnd no asueil ino lo accompany mm
nnd boo how coycto trapping was car-

ried on.
It wni nni!n enrlv in tho forenoon.- - i ti

nnd tho canyon down which wo picked
.j
,

our way was yet eool. On cither side
were jagged, rocky steeps, gashed with
innumerable cracks and crevices in
which many nocturnal creatures were
probably- asleep. 1 a tho dust one coul l
B?e the tracks of coons, foxes, coyotes
polecats, rats, mieo and beetles.

"They preys on ona another," said '.

Peck. "Tlicr's thousands on thousands ,'

o' beetles yere, an' Vha coons a a' fo:;cs
nn' polecats is' pre at fer tiich things. .

They's in tho rocks now." .

'i)oyou catch t'uo coons?" . I

"Uo.'hcl I should say I do. They's
no harder to ealcli than skunks. You

catch ono by tho end of his littlest too
an' he'll jlst get right down an' stay
t'.iero lookin' at his too an' stndyin' the
trap, an' ljko aa not ho won't bo ;

through studyin' when you come in

tho inornin'. Coons is easy, nn' foxes
ain't hard, but they h ain't wuth nothin'
to me, so I generally lets the coons lay,
un' the foxes, too, 'ccpt in the winter
when it s real cokl. men tuo io:es
hides is wuth thirty cents apiece.
They's no good t ill the fur'u on, see?"

Vo tramped on for half an hour, and
then, leaving tho canyon, crossod a
littlo ridgo whero the undergrowth had
been burned away ami a few scrubby
pines and oaki clustered about a littlo
spring. Handing rao his traps, Peek
stole "cautiously ahead with his riflo

nndaminuto later made a rapid shot
at something sitting in the shade not
far away. Tin animal shot was a jack-rabbi- t.

"I nearly alius giis ono here," said
the old man. "They's the best kind of

hr.it for coyotes. - I've tried venison an'
bicf an' all kinds of meat, but jaek-ml.lii- t.

li(nts 'em nil. Coyotes is very
particular about their vittlca. You'd
think a chicken would bo better, 'cause
coyotes is awful rough on chickens
when they finds 'em in a coop, but .

'tam't so. Tho coyotes kuows that i

chickens is domestic fowls, an' when j

they sees one. by its legs on a
tree four or live tuile3 out in tho woods j

they jist look s at it in a suspicious way
se.: 'What you doin' out ye-i-e-

, ony
h ) ?' an' they goes on. They knows a
chicken ain't got no business hangin' j

by it", legs to a tree in tho woods, lint j

1.1C7 Knows a j ieu m
ami they don't never seem to think
there's anything crooked when they
finds a jack hangin' by his legs. A

jack's their nat'ral food, for Riire.

That's why coyotes is sich powerfid
rup.uers. Whenever they catch a jack
they's got to earn him fust, bec?"

As Peck talked he gathered his traps
r.nrt tho jackrabbit together, threw
them over hb shoulder and trudged on

Wo had easier walking now,

it wa i not long before another haro
lilnrlcd p in front of us. Peck dropped
1.1- - f - : nrtA nt I ho Hack, which had
not been much frightened, loped softly j

up the hill shot it dead, it was a lum

shot und well worth praising, but tho

oil huuter smHed. knowingly and said:

"Thai's nuthin'. A boy kin do that
i,o ImiAiv kmv. That makes

bait enough for( thes four traps, so

v'll jist set one of 'cm yere."
With a swipe of tho limiting knife j

onft of ths jackrabbits wai neatly di-

vided and then, one-ha- lf wao fastened ;

about four feet fromto an oak sapling
tha pround.'iA few bits of tho fiesh

wcro scatteiVd aboutthe foot of the oak

and then a trap was set diroetly uDder

the haivflng bait and made secure wuu

thin' buried' there art' thr'y'U ?rt'sus-- '
piclous right nw:ly..Ko, Kifs'd. . Ncre
bury your tn'in fcr .coyotrsT ."JTUA Het
the jaws ofieu un' tib it im, and flop it
down an' the coyotcR '11 Jist tljinU it's
somclhin' the jaeln'.ibbits iias dropped
there, an' when the' jumps after that
jackrabbit down, tliey comes with their
forelep.s into it. ' Tho way to catch coy-

otes la to make 'em think you thiuks
tlicy'.'i nil dnrn fools, mc't'y ii-- - t

Another hotifof tramping and'at its
expiration tho other throe traps wero
set nnd baited. ' 7 ';' .''- -

"So," naul Peck, "if youdon't mind
pohi' vf'e'll tako a look at tho traps as
was, set ytsterday."

Again wo set off across fho lowi roll
l:ig-hills-

, nt right angles with the
canyon, and tramped through a tangled
ma: of cnararrnl until wo reached the
lower cifge bt tho Iveystonc range." As
vo hkirted the flat tho pungent aroma

of thor mephitis was wnfted to us and
Tcdc swore long and loud. ' !

"Another of them durncd skunks!
I've caught morc'n twenty this week,
an' it 'pears like there's twenty thou-

sand of 'era left"
Sure enough, tho first trap held a

skunk, and the littlo onimal, which had
pulled and squirmed for hours, was
standing still, looking at us with piteous
eyes and trembling with pain. Tho
smell was sickening, and Pock stopped
me nt a safe distance.

"Y'ou stay yere, lest you get the smell
on yer feet, nn' I'll flx'im."

A well-directe- d shot killed " the
fkunk, and the old man pulled ft from
the trap and heaved it away with a
grunt of disgust , Then ho untied the
trap, and. taking from his pocket a
flannel rag and a bottle with a largo
neck rubbed tho contents over the
trap. , . .'i " !.'.' ,

"What Is that sniff?"- -

"Alcohol au' nsa fitly," returned
reck," testily. "It 'kill tho smell,
some of it, nn' tho coyotes' liko it too,
but 't ain't as good as it might be."

The disinfecting proses did not
ranch time, and when it was

finished Peck had acquired a now
flavor which was not p!oasanr, but he
did not seem to mind it. Tho "trap was
taken up and carried to a now location
nnd eet in a runway without bait

"It'll bo a day or two afore I catch
anything in that trap," said Peck.
"Some fellers buries their traps to
mako 'cm clean, but 1 jist uses alcohol
und The best stuff for clean-i- n'

in sulphuric acl.l an' water, 'cause
that cuts off everything, but, you've got
to put asafitty on anyway to kill the
smell of tho acid, see? Coyotes likes
the smell of nsafitty an' Pvo caught
some by dragging a little bag of it over
tho ground feramiloor so an then
settin' down with my rifle to watch tho
trail. They'll follcr it sure if it's early
in tho moruin' an' tho grass is damp."

Kino more traps wore visited. Five of
them held skunks, one a fox, two wcro
not sprung and ono had captured a
coyote. Tho skunks nnd tho fox wcro
killed at oneo and Peck was fairly wild.

"It does seem's though there ain't
nothin' here but skunks. If they was
worth ten cents apiece nn' didn't smell
so infernal I'd mako a fortune sure.
The ornery thing.? is jist swarmln',
nnd they gits caught to spito me. I
know it."

The coyote was a largo specimen of
muscular starvation. Tho long, lithe
body, with its shaggy hair, tho small,
fnrtivo eyes nnd sneering, snarling
mouth inado a threatening picture.

'Long before we reached the trap we
could hear the chain rattle as tho coy-

ote, frantic with fear and pain, sprang
back tind forth in fruitless efforts; to
escape. Peck was in a better humor
now, and wlieh he had shot the captive,
taken off tho scalp, flung tho carcass
away and reset tho trap he "talked coy-

ote" at a rapid rate.
"It's funny, they alius gits caught by

tflo fore feet; alius.' Now. a fox or a
coon or tho wildcat '11 get caught by tho
hind legs sometimes, but ncoyote never
does. It's alius tho front foot that
goes into the trap. ..This yero feller is
tho third I've caught in the last week.
That ain't bad; but I expect to do bet-

ter, nfore long, 'cause tho sheep's comin'
down from the mountains now, an' tho
coyotes . follevs the sheep. No, I
couldn't do better on the plains. Pre
tried it there. There's no trees to hang
your bait on, an' it's too settled up;
there's too many dogs."
. "Did you ever try to raise any coy-

otes?" .

"Yas, onct I had two cubs in the
mountains last year, 1 thought I'd go
into coyoto raisin' on a big scale an'
bankrupt tho state,, but it wouldn't
work. As soon as tho cubs was growed
up they kep' rao so busy huntin' for
food for 'era that I jist got tired an'
Shot 'c:n. They's treacherous brutes,
too an' they bites wicked. A big
cno'll whip a pretty good dog if he's cor-

nered.
vi'vo --JiCtfd' a. good many different

ways of trappin' of 'om, but this way,
with steel traps baited with jackrab-
bits, is tho best. I e'd tell you an aw-

ful lot 'bout coyotes, but I ain't got
time now. - Pvo got to go out an' hunt
up some moat for myself. Qpm,e to my
shanty some day 'an mebbo we'll havo
some o' the state's venison." .

And "Coyote" Peck, giving his Win-

chester a flirt that landed it on his
6houlder, turned quickly ' away and
tramped out of eight in
leaving mo alone, tired, hungry and
burdened with the faint flavor of some-

thing which makes tho most fearless
chicken bhuddcr-vi- b fenr when It
steals over tho roost. San Francisco
Chronicle. '

A Too "Krcsh" Conductor.
"Where nro you going, aunty?"

asked a conductor on ono of tho in-

coming trains Saturday, of un elderly
lady passenger.

The lady looked at him indignantly
nnd the conductor stammered cut:
"Yon know that wo always call elderly
ladies 'aunty' out here."

"If you do," said the lady, severely,
"you are very d and the railway
company ought to employ men who
know better."

The conductor retired in bad order
and it was the conviction of those who
heard the colloquy that he had been
very properly sat upon. Dotroit Frit
Press.

The etrengthof tho jnovement for.hei '

higher education of women makes it ,,

reasonably certain that tho future',
question will be, not whether women .'

shall study nt the universities, but
whether they shall teach in theni. ,ln
the meantime they monopolize, tech-
nical skill in tho lower departments,
and keenly appreciate the desirability
of genuine education of tho higher
type. They teach in the schools of tho
I'nited States to tho number of 'J'iT.SOJ,
nnd sustain the burden of tho work in
the institution which is "the most radi-

cal, essential and indestructible of tho
foundations of lepnbliean government
and American society." Clara Camp-

bell, in Detroit Free Press.

UNAPPRECIATED WOMEN.

The art She I'lnyx In tho Conventional
l li-- hi or the D:iy.

The cruelty of tho which cus-

tom applies to the talented woman, is
illustrated in every conventional
fiction. Our typical hero .may be re-

lied on to bo endowed with some
special gift Iter soul is attro with am
bition, her life embodied in purpose.
We know tho result; !n the closing
pages wo find her the hapless victim of
a conflict between lovo and ambition.
Ono must conquer to tho total demoli
tion of the other. Tho novelist, it
adroit, will allow ambition a head-

strong run,' a brief whirl, a heavy
flounder, to bo reeled in by tho love- -

cord. The lover gives the alternative;
the heroine revolts at the sacrifice. It
is a game fight Human nature
can't help 'enjoying it Every ono
knows sho will finally throw ambition
to tho four winds and collapse into
waiting arms, thereby evidencing her
supreme woman i mess. i ne novelist,
endows his heroine with mind, simply
to make her game, ller gifts are not
intended for development Ho never
'effects a compromise by which sho
may both marry and cling to her
art A minor character sometimes
refuses to mako the sacrifice,
but she speedily becomes wrinkled and
loathes her success. The curtain of
coarse drops as tho heroine renounces
Uvlent. The people forget that if real-
istic, tho struggle goes on nnd on
through long year! after tho honey-
moon is over, in the open day when a
mnn or woman of talent must feel ac-

countable for its possession. The world
is full of work, and full of women of
talent who arc debarred from doing
their utittre of it, not by housekeeping
and domestic duties which science and
social progress have rendered compara-
tively light, but by conventionality,
which obliges them to renounce their
talents, turn from their bent, and be-

come a fractional existence divided be-

tween husband nnd children. If tho
cpst of this useless sacriliee made by
those women capable of being at tho
same time good wives, mothers and
growing individuals, were known to
mankind, there are enough true women
to sec nn end speedily put to it Mar-

garet N. Wishard, in Tho Chautauquan.

For tho Imperial Institute,
An Australian lady has resolved to

commemorate the queen's jubilee by
presenting a peal of ten bells to tho im-

perial institute at South Kensington.
The bells nre to be named after various
members of the royal family, and tho
whole peal is to be styled, by the per-
mission of the princess of Wales, the
Alexandra. They will be excelled in
the metropolis only by the great peal
of St Paul's, and will be the highest in
the country, as they are to be swung in
a chamber 'J00 feet over the level of the
ground floor. Tho donor's only condi-

tion is that the bells shall lie rung on
tho birth day and commemoration clay

of the sovereign nnd the birthdays of
the princess and prince of Wales. They
are to be fully completed and rung on
the occasion of tho inauguration Of tho
Institute by her majesty next year.

IN WOMAN'S WAY.

Of three thousand teacliers employed
in the public schools of Chicago, over
two thousand eight hundred nre women.

Skvkkal women in New York aro
succeeding in the real estate business,
and two are regular members of the
Exchange.

At Hrussels tlic other day Mile. Mar-

guerite Gombert was awarded her de-

gree as doctor of philosophy and letters
amid great applause. Mile. Gombert is
the first young girl who has obtained
this degree.

Thk Funeral Subscription society, a
branch of the King's Daughters, has
been organized in New York city for
tho purpose of assisting the poor to give
their dead a respectable funeral at the
lowest cost

A.M0N0 the women who have been
particularly successful in stock farm-
ing is Mrs. Virginia C. Meredith, of
Cambridge City, Ind., who is tho owner
and manager of ono of tho most exten-
sive stock farms in her state.

Two English ladies have just opened
nn "ufternoon tea" salon at 40 Houle-vnr- d

Ilaussman, Paris, close to the
opera, where every comfort will lie
given thoso wishing to partake of this
essentially English meal. The little
salon is very prettily furnished.

Thk Hrooklyn (N. Y. ) hospital for
women and children has a board of
sixty women managers, and a hospital
staff of twenty-tw- o women physicians.
It is the only hospital in Hrooklyn
where women nro permitted to prac-
tice. It has in connection a training
school for nurses, which has been doing
excellent work.

The French minister of public in-

struction has decided to preserve the
home of Joan of Arc in Doinreml as a
museum in which to illustrate her his-
tory. It will contain mode's of tho
various statues raised to her memory,
copies of the paintings showing various
scenes in her life and the pictures of her
which aro in the Pantheon.

Mrs. Ass Skai.lv, of Fort McKinncy,
Wyo., beat tho local postmaster two to
ono for justice of the peace at the re-

cent election. Another woman, Mrs.
Esther Morris, has acted as justice of
tho peace for South rds, Wyo., for
several years, and sent her husband up
fr.r ten days for contempt of court
Wom-ju- , lovely woman, sees great po.
sibiliticb in !Ue open before her out that
way.

IN WOMAN'S BEHALF.- -

. .,

SCHOOL TEACHING. ,, ,

A CbIIIiii; InAMdi li tilrla M id ririimmt
and rrolltnlde I'mployiiient.'

A writer in the Arena declared, re-

cently, that "Tho Haw In our educa-
tional system is tho overwhelming pre-
ponderance of women's interference in
our public schools."

Tho French educational commission
to the centennial exhibition at Phila-
delphia, in its report on primary educa-
tion in the I'nited States, attributed
tho condition of nITairs which the
writer in the Arena deplores, to the ef-

fect of the wur with tho south. "The
superiority of tho female element
of the teaching body over tho male in
point of number," says tho report,
"dates from the war of secession, the
original causo being tha voluntary en-

rollment of all the young men who
were teaching, as soldiers."

A very little investigation suffices tn
show that the causo assigned by the
French commission offers by no means
an adequate explanation of this feature
ot tho public school question. The
majority of teachers wcro young
women as far back as 1844. Hetwecn
18 IM and 1850 tho proportion of female
teachers in Massachusetts roso from
sixty to seventy per cent of the whole
number. This increase was doubtless
owing in a large mcai.ure to the in-

fluence of Horace Mann, who was at
that time secretary of the first state
board of education in Massachusetts,
und who was a most determined ndvo-cat- e

for the employ incut of femulo teach-
ers. Tho war had tho effect of still
further diminishing the number of men
in tho schools, 5, ODD teachers having en-

listed from Ohio alone; but the war can
not be regarded ns the original causo
of tho withdrawal of men from tho
teaching service.

The employment of large numbers of
women was made possible in the first
place by the fundamental idea of tho
American educational system.

In European countries tho state con-

cerned itself mainly, in limes past, with
higher educational institutions, which
were frequented by students from the
upper classes of society. It was not
until the horrors of tho French revolu-
tion revealed the dangers looking in the
tocial depths that tho idea of tho edu-
cation of tho masses began to take prac-
tical shape in Europe. Primary educa-
tion has been gratuitous in France only
bince 18S1.

The New England settlers recognized
from the first that it was the duty of
the state to provide tho means for se-

curing intelligent citizenship. Twenty-t-

wo years after the landing of the
Pilgrim Fathers their representatives
enjoined the local authorities to "keep
a watchful eye on their brothers and
neighbors, and above all things to see
that there bo no family in which so
barbarous a state of things exist as
that the head thereof do not endeavor
to impart sufficient instruction to his
children and to his" servants to enable
them to read fluently the English lan-
guage, and to acquire a knowledge of
the penal laws under a penalty of twen-
ty shillings for such neglect" '

New England held fast to the idea of
elementary instruction for nil the poo-pi- c

as the basis of the American public
school system. As the nation developed
the existence of a great system of
schools which might be taught by per
sons of comparatively small mental
attainments, opened the way for the
employment of women as teachers.
Long before there was any gen-
eral movement for the higher education
of women they constituted a majority
of tho teachers in the primary
und grammar schools. The fact
that they received much less
compensation for the same service than
men wns an argument for employing
them which could not but have much
weight in communities which were di
reetiy taxed for tho maintenance of the
schools.

School teaching was the first outlet
fur American girls beyond the old con-

dition of absolute dependence, and
naturally they proved docile in regard
to salaries as they afterwards proved
teachable when the ideas of the "new
education" began ' to penetrate to
America. Young men had til? whole
new world before them whero from to
choose.

"Room teaching in strictly graded
cehools was too monotonous an occupa-
tion for the young American to whom
so many more stirring wa3' i of gaining
a livelihood werj opan, and this depart-
ment of school work was rapidly ab.an- -

doned to the other sex.
Hut if the low educational standard

wns the opening wedge for tho employ-
ment of women, they owe their present
standing largely to qualities which
mark their peculiar fitness for education-
al work. "Twenty-fiv- e years ago,"says
an account of tho Indiana schools pub-
lished in the centennial year, "the Hoo-si- er

schoolmaster was a man. He was se-

lected quite us much for his physical
prowess as for his intellectual attain-
ments. If he was abl'j to read, writo
and cipher.and to whip tho largest boys,
he was considered well qualil'cd for his
work."

It was gradually discovered that
women could not only teach well the
requisite subjects, but that they were
generally able to secure order by gentler
means than those generally employed
by men. In this they wera doubtless
aided by the high respect in which their
sex was hold in tho community. Silje-stro-

a Swede, who inspected the
American schools in ISIS, noted that
"the spirit of freedom which reigns in
America gives eveu to women there a
superior degree ". independence and de-

cision, and a greater power of action;
and the respect, bordering on subinis-bivenes-s,

with which she is treated by
the other sex imparts to her character
a loftiness, I ir.lght almost say pride,
which can not bat strike every stranger,
nnd which renders it easy for her in her
capacity of school-mistre- to command
the necessary deference."

As to salaries, the discrimination on
the ground of sex are bound to disap-
pear. The hijher average salaries of
men are now due mainly to the fact
that their acceptance is limited to pay-le- g

situations.

Origin of One of l.nst Onlury'i Kotnhla
. Fnnhloiis.

An old French journal gives tho fol-

lowing inforihaticn. about the inven-
tion of tho wig:

Philip the Good, duke of Ilurgundy,
had lost nearly all his hair during a
severo illness. Nothing could ba more
afflicting to him nt the time, for ho de-

sired to w in the hand and heart of the
beautiful Isabella of Portugal. To
cover up his baldness Philip resolved to
wear a calotte of black velvet. His
whole court made haste to Imitate this
idea, and thus covered tho whole com-
pany, duke and courtiers, traveled to
liurges. The llelgians, seeing tho
shaved bends nnd velvet caps,
were greatly surprised, and the
Ilurgundians tried to make them
believe that this was a new
attribute of their national costume.
The festivities began, and Philip un-

folded the full splendor of princely'
luxury nfter the fashion of the fif-

teenth century, hoping thereby to at-

tain what he could not through his
personal appearance; and he succeed-
ed, for the day of the marriage was
soon appointed. On the evening beforo
the day chosen for the ceremony Philip
found un opportunity for a tete-a-tet- o

with his bride. When ho sank before
her on his knees to assert his lovo he
had the misfortune to brush his velvet
cap off his head by nn impetuous mo-

tion of his hand. Seeing tho venerable
head totally deslituta of its natural
decoration, the princess could not help
breaking out in a fit of laughter. The
duke was petrified, but Isabella kept on
laughing, and, deeply confounded and
ashamed, he left the room, the laughter
of the lady following him to the corri-
dor. The marriage took place, never-
theless, the next day, hut no trace of
joy was visible on the face of the duke.

Finally Abbo Jaffredy volunteered to
say to the duke: "Monseignor, every-
one is distressed at the gravity of your
highness. Would it not be in our power
to stop your afflictions?"

"Impossible; there is no remedy for
my trouble; the princess does not lovo
me."

"Hut, monseignor, the princess must
be blind, for- -"

"If she did not see this calotte, this
infernal calotte not a single hair under
it! My duchy for a head full of hair!"

laffredy-coul- not see his master suf-
fer any longer. He offered a reward
for anyone who could manufacture an
artificial hair-coveri- that would re-

semble nature. In a short time a man
requested nn audience with the abbe,
and offered him a calotte trimmed with
real hair. Looking at this work of art,
the abbe broke out into an exclama-
tion of joy. "Your name?" cried tho
abbe, embracing the man.

"Pierre Larchnnt, barber of Dijon."
The same evening Philip arranged a

splendid feast, at which he appeared
wearing a light-colore- d wig. The
whole nobility in tho country imitated
the fashion; the barber of Dijon was
soon a rich man and the custom of
wearing wigs was continued to the be-

ginning of the present century.
Whether the duko gained the love of
Isabella through the wig, history docs
not say. Detroit Free Press.

HOTEL FRIGHT.

Allllcllon ofa New Tnltle (ilrl nt a Summer
Holme.

A lady who was staying nt a summer
hotel beckoned impatiently to the
head-wait- in the dining-room- , nnd
said to him: "What in tho matter with
our waitress? She forgets half of my
orders, nnd dashes about so nervously
that I can't eat I wish you would
give us some one who knows how to
wait on a table."

"Well, now, Mrs. Van Horn," said
the head-waite- r, "I should like to give
that girl a chance. She is smart and
pleasant nnd a good girl, and 1 think
you will like her when she gets used to
the work. Just now she's got what I
call 'hotel fright.'"

"Hotel fright!"
"Yes, you know what stage fright is,

but I suppose it never occurred to you
that a table girl who is learning tho
work is seared at first at the multitude
of things she lias to remember and to
do, nnd at being watched and criticised
by a tableful of str.vnge men and
women.

"Of course, If this new girl, Emma,
came to your house to sec you about
something, and was so embarrassed
that she did not know what to say, you
would try to help her a lit tle and make
her more comfortable. When you come
to think of it, don't yon sen that the
same thing, a friendly word and sug-
gestion now nnd then, will encourage
Emma, and presently she will have all
her wits about her ngain?

"Some of our best" waitresses have
hotel fright at first so badly that they
arc entire failures for a few days.
Then they get hold of their work and
we never have nny more trouble with
them.

"And this isn't peculiar to the hotel
business. I've seen new clerks need-
ing patient treatment for store fright,
nnd but there's Emma, I will go and
speak to her," nnd the philosophical
head-waite- r hurried away, leaving Mrs.
Van Horn a wiser and more patient
woman. Youth's Companion.

AVIiy Men Are Ktild.
Harbor You are very bald. Do you

know what is the cause of it?"
Mr. Fewlocks I don't know, but I

suspect that hair falling out had some-
thing to do with it Texas Siftings.

When He Was nt Home.
Milliner You say 1 must see your

husband, madam, to collect that bill of
mine. Pray when can I see him?

Mrs. Hingo Oh, any time after two
o'clock in the morning. Judge.

All In the Kindly.
"I hear that your head-cler- k is to

marry your daughter."
"What's the adds? I had to support

I him, anyhow." Puck.

Cruel.
Mildas May They say Cholly is im-

proving his mind.
Sayit Anyhowe Ho ought to build

an addition to it Truth.

It was dusk. A' eool twilight had
fallen upon tho hot city after a day of
insufferable hent The sun flamed
through a golden mist The breeze,
like a caress, crept through the trees;
the roar of the city was like the growl
of a wakened lion. In the pork a pair
of lovers strolled up nnd down, ob-

livions to all tho world in their inno-fee- nt

passion. She woro a cluster of
pansies at her belt. Half a dozen yards '

awnysat a woman and a child ona
bench, two pathetic instances of hn- - j

inanity born only to poverty nnd
squalor. Mother and child they were,
tho child nn infantile reproduction of
its mother, with that weird, uncanny
effect that premature age always makes.

He was but four years old. She was
Old in suffering, in experience, in un-

requited love and hope that had long
since turned to despair. Tho child was
nlready old in his inheritance of all
these. Heredity had done its work.
The lovers camo back and walked near
them.

"Yes, dear," she said, "you see how
well I can manHge everything. We
shall live liko a king nnd queen." As
she spoke she took one of the pansies
from her belt and fastened it in her
lover's coat. He drew her into the
shade of a trco and kissed her quickly.
They passed on. ...

"Mamma," said the boy, faintly.
. "What is it. darling?"' said the moth-

er, drawing him closely to her breast
and bending tenderly over him.

"Mamma, I want some flowers like,
the lady has on."

His eyes gliltciw.l with unnatural
light.

A heavy dew lay in great drop on his
Slmost t ransparent skin. The mother's
heart gave a great throb.

"Dearest, I will get you some

"Hut, mamnia, I want them now."
"Dear child, there are none here to

get for you."
The boy wailed.
"If I only had some flowers like the

lady."
The lovers were coming back.
lie was looking tenderly into her

yes.
"How clever yon are," ho was saying

admiringly. "If all other women were
like you."

"I beg you to forgive me, but my boy
is sick; ho has lccn sick a lone time.
He wants flowers nnd I can not get
them for him. I would not ask you for
them for myself but my boy! If you
would"

The mother's accents died away. Sho
clasped her hands with an eloquent, im-

passioned gesture.
The girl quickly took the flowers

from her belt nnd handed them to the
woman. Witli a sudden impulse thq
young man took his solitary flower
from his coat and offered it also.

"You arc a tliousand times welcome,"
said the girl, graciously.

The lovers passed on with nn in-

creased tenderness in their hearts. Tho
mother sped back to her boy with
frantic eagerness.

"Paul, Paul," she cried, "here nro
your flowers. The lady has given them
to you."

Tho bloodless little hand, as frail a
a snowdroo, clasped the flowers lan-
guidly.-

"IYet-t- y flowers," he murmured. A
sudden icy terror freeze the mother's
veins.

"Paul, rani." she snid. in a hoarse,
convulsive whisper.

The child did not answer. The "preti
ty flowers" were still clutched tightly
by the bloodless little lingers, which
now looked thinner than ever, but hq
would never see their beauty ngain.
There was a faint smile on his lips,
caused, perhaps, by things more beauti-
ful than the pretty flowers he had
wanted so much. EfTJ

A few steps away the lovers wer
laughing again, while the breeze, lika
a caress, crept through the trees, and
the roar of the city w as like the growl
of a wakened lion. Chicago Inter.
Oeenn.

WANTED A STRONG CHAIR.

And Hie Old I.n.lj- l iulrrslood the Situation
ftxnrtly.

A substantial looking countrywoman
went intoa Woodward avenue furniture
store tho other day and asked to see a
parlor chair.

"How's this one, madam?" inquired
the clerk,, setting out a weak wicker
affair.

Sho shook tho chair and shook her
head.

"How do yon like this heavier one?"
lie nsk"d, dragging'up another style,

Sho shook it and shook her head.
Then he showed her a lot, each a lit-

tle heavier than the one rejected, and
all were pronounced too light.

"Good heavens, madam," exclaimed
the exasperated clerk, "do you want an
iron-seate- d brick chair, with a stone
foundation?"

"Yes, that's it, that's it," she said
eagerly. "You sec, my girl Susan has
got her clamps onto steady company
this fall, and he comes every night, nnd
betweem 'em they've broke down every
chair in the parlor; and now, before I'll
have my bran-ne- sofa smashed, or
the engagement busted, I'll get a
chair strong enough to carry two if I
have to mortgage my house and farm.
I was a gal once myself, and know how
it is."

The clerk took her order for a stone-foundatio- n

style. Detroit Free Press.

Thackeray's broken noso was al-

ways a source of amusement to Thack
eray himself; ho caricatured it in his
drawings, he frequently alluded to it in
his speech and in his letters, and he
was fond of repeating Douglas Jerrold's
remark to him when he was to stand n

godfather to a friend's son: "Lord,
Thackeray, I hope you won't present
the child with your own mug!"

"Is this novel thoroughly origi-

nal?" asked the publisher. "Yer, sir."
"None of the old characters or situat-

ions?-' "Not one." "Well, sir, it can
not succeed. You must think the pub-

lic doesn't know what it has been want-In- ;

all these years." Waslungtoa Star.

A PIECE OF ADVICE.

The Man with the Cough Didn't Walt to
Hear tho Kic ker' Ktory.

In our sleeper was an old mnn who
was going to Huft'alo. He looked fee-
ble and il!, and ho had a b-- d cough.
About the time we were ready to go to
sleep his cough grew wors, nnd after
a bit one man in particular began to
kick. He called to the conductor and
the porter, nnd made more fuss than
the man with the cough. Ho got up
nnd went to bed ngain, nnd got up a
second time, n"hd it was two o'clock in
the morning beforo anv of us got any
sleep. When we turned out in tho
morning tho kicker was still kicking.

"Look here, porter," ho said to that
official, "has that old chap with tho
cough got off yet?"

"No, sah."
"Where is he?"
"Ober dar, sah. He hain't dun gotun

yit."
"Well, when ho does I want to give

him a piece ot advice."
"Yes, sah."
Fifteen minutes later, as the kicker

was on his way to the dining car, ho
stopped at the old man's berth and said:

"Come, old man, it's time to get up
and cough!"

Receiving no answer, he parted the
curtains and looked in, and next in-

stant fell into a seat across the aisle.
AVe went to see what was the matter
and found the old man dead and cold,
with his hands locked across Ms bre sst.
Ho had been dead for two or three
hours. .

"Have you any advice to offer him?"
one of the men queried of the kicker,
who sat pale and trembling.

At that moment the train came to a
halt at a station, and the kicker grabbed
for his grip nnd aisappeared from tho
train without a word in reply. St
Louis Republic.

Indention Not edod.
Lady Why don't the railroads nav

mechanical appliances for loading and
unloading trunks?

Depot Master Well, you see, midam,
lifting the trunks in the cars doesn't
hurt auything but the men, aud throw-
ing them out doesn't hurt anything but
th trunk. --N. Y. Wceklj.

tiio chain. No' effort at concealment
, -- k-vs ma.lo and 1 asked Peek about it

luo UM7f " 'Vjrd, mm. "'lisV.o JP-- ' v bv trap ever so
some- -'

ft


